To all men lowly silent blessings Messengers of 
Heaven 

To deck her bosom — cursed for sin— unto the wild 
earth given.” 

Its emblem is “ Fidelity and Friendship,” and 
as such we would allot it the following lines, 

“ There are some spirits fitly strung 
To echo back the tones of mine ; 

And those few cherished souls among 
I dare dear friend to number thine. 

“ Angels attend thee ! may their wings 
Fan every shadow from thy brow, 

For only bright and loving things 
Should wait on one so good as thou. 

“ And when my prayers are pure and strong, 
As they in my best hours can be. 

Amid my loved and cherished throng, 

I’ll count and pray for thee.” 

THE FORGET-ME-NOT. 

( Myosotis palustris.) 

Class, Pentandria. Order, Monogynia.'; ,Nat. Ord., 
Boraginese. 

“ That blue and bright eyed flow’ret of the brook 

Hope’s gentle gem, the sweet Forget-me-not,” 

Is blooming on the edges of our streams, grow- 
ing about a foot high. The flowers are bright blue 
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with a yellow eye, and a small bright ray at the 
base of each petal. The Forget-me-not has a 
thousand associations tender and touching. 

“ The bine-eyed Forget-me-not, beautiful flower : 

Half woo’d and half stolen, I brought from her bower 
By the bright river’s blink, where she nestled so low. 
That the water o’er stem and o’er leaflets might flow. 
As if, like Narcissus, she foolishly tried 
To gaze on her own gentle face in the tide. 

“ Half inclined, half reluctant, the flower bade adieu 
To the friends left behind in the dell where she grew 
And a few shining drops from the river spray flung, ’ 
Like tears of regret on her azure eyes hung, 

But I kissed them away, as a lover had done. 

In joy that my fair river beauty I’d won.” 

This flower is a favorite subject among German 
poets. The exquisite legend of this humble flower’s 
touching name is known to many. “ A lover and 
and his mistress were walking on the steep banks 
of a rapid river ; the lady was struck with the 
beauty of a flower on the sharpest declivity of 
the almost perpendicular precipice ; the young 
man sprang down the cliff to secure the treasure. 
At the moment the prize was won, the earth gave 
way under the lover’s tread, who, in the act of 
falling, threw the flower towards his mistress, utter- 
ing the words — “ Forget-me-not.” 

“Where flows the fountain silently. 

It blooms a lovely flower. 
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